England.     Our   friend   raised   his   hands   in   amazed
protest.
" What, you would travel to England ! " he exclaimed.
" Why not ? " I demanded. " We have tickets, pass-
ports, every sort of paper that is necessary ; we are all three
British and we are returning to our own country."
He shrugged his shoulders.
" If Monsieur wishes to go to England," he conceded,
" it is not our affair. He is welcome to travel anywhere,
but what he cannot do is remain in this hotel. Abso-
lutely, I assure you, the great friends though I know Seiior
Krauss and the patron here to be, if he himself were here
he would not be able to accommodate a single additional
guest."
All further argument was impossible. We turned
sorrowfully away.
" Perhaps," I suggested, " in view of the letter from
Senor Krauss, Monsieur would give us the names of some
hotels where we could apply."
His gesture was expressive, but he consented. He
wrote down hastily the names of five or six hotels on
a strip of paper. He consulted another equally severe-
looking potentate who, after long contemplation, added
two or three other names to the list.
" I hand you this," the man, whom I took to be the
deputy manager, explained, " hoping very much that you
may succeed in finding accommodation. At the same
time, Monsieur, I will tell you frankly my own opinion.
I do not believe that there is a single hotel in Lisbon which
has rooms of any sort to offer."
We left the place disheartened but not completely dis-
couraged. The list of hotels was formidable. The out-
side porter, who spoke a little French, presented it to the
chauffeur and told him what he had to do. The man first
rolled himself a cigarette, then mounted to his place and
off we started.
At Elsie's very sensible suggestion, we had obtained
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